
Tattooed 451 

Chapter 451 

“Well, I am going to call Joe and ask for a meeting.” 

 

The room erupted in fucking chaos. “The fuck do you mean?” Ice shouted the loudest. 

 

“No, man!” 

 

“Stop!” Holding up my hand, they all quieted down. Only after they were quiet did I start talk again. 

“One of the laws mafia men live by is meetings are to respected. They don’t miss meetings and it is 

considered neutral. Obviously, I will be taking men but this is to just meet and have a conversation.” 

 

“About what?” Ice asked. Looking at her. Alec was holding her against him like she was going to come at 

me and hit me. 

 

“Mafia families don’t push themselves into other’s fights. This isn’t his fight. It’s Vin’s. One that Vin 

started without any push from us. It will allow me to gauge his feeling and see if he is a player in this. At 

the end of the meeting, I will know if we are declaring war or if my focus is still only Vin. We will both lay 

out our intentions and go from there.” 

 

Jasper stood up and started pacing. “You are putting a lot of faith in a mafia boss.” 

 

“Who operates based off respect. If we show respect, we should recieve it.” 

 

It was Jacob’s turn. “It could go 100 ways wrong.” 

 

“I’m aware but what choice do I have? My mate and three unborn children’s lives are at stake. If they 

get their hands on them, they will be shipped off to Italy and I’ll never see them again.” 

 

Everyone was quiet as they let the gravity of the situation consume them. Ice finally sat down on Alec’s 

lap and Jasper followed not long after. “Ice, you need to be under protection. Their focus might be 

Penny but your blood is still incredibly strong. If given the opportunity, they will take you too.” 



 

Ice had this far away look to her. “Okay.” She finally said to no one in particular. 

 

“I think we all need to turn in for the evening and gather our thoughts and figure out the best way to 

address this. I’ll call Joe in the morning after I do some research tonight.” 

 

“Sounds good.” Jasper stood up after a moment and took Emmy by the hand. 

 

Going back to my desk, I sat down and unlocked the office. “Colt?” Ice’s voice drew my eyes up. She was 

looking at me with an emotion in her eyes that I barely ever saw. 

 

“I’m okay, sis. Just like we did before, we will figure this out.” I tried to reassure her that I was still 

mentally able to function. It was a complete lie but I wasn’t about to allow a pregnant woman, let alone 

my sister, get emotional about my emotional state. 

 

“You’re not okay but all my attention and focus will be on this.” 

 

Smiling at her, I tried to give her my best humorous face. “We already won.” 

 

The look on her face told me she didn’t buy it but she didn’t argue. Instead, Alec pushed her out the 

door. After he made eye contact with me and nodded, he followed her out too. Jasper and Emmy were 

next but Jacob stayed sitting on the chair. 

 

“What are we thinking?” Jacob asked. 

 

“Well, I am trying to figure out the safest place for her to be. Honestly, I have an idea but it’s a crazy 

one.” Pulling up to my computer, I went to G****e to figure out about mafia etiquette. 

 

“Where is that?” 

 

My fingers didn’t even stop typing as I responded. “The cells.” 



 

“What?” Jacob looked at me like I was crazy. 

 

“Think about it. It’s undergrown. Nothing is going to penetrate it. What enemy thinks to go to the cells 

to look for someone? Honestly, if you were them, where would you assume we would keep her?” 

 

“Fuck.” I could see Jacob run his fingers through his hair out of the corner of my eye. “Is there even cell 

service?” 

 

“No. She couldn’t have visitors and we would have to make major comminations.” 

 

“The better solution would be to just build a safe room. Dig a big ass hole and make our own.” 

 

Looking at Jacob, I could see it was more of a sarcastic remark but it really wasn’t a bad idea. We could 

build one for the ranking women and then build one for all the women and children of the pack. As a 

backup safety thing. “That is a good idea. You are in charge of that. I want it done in a week.” Turning 

back to my computer, I missed his facial expression. 

 

“Do what?” 

 

“You are in charge of building a safe room for Penny and our three children. I want it done in a week.” 

 

“But….I….there is…. um….” 

 

“Get it done Jacob.” I didn’t command him but I did change my tone to make sure he knew I was serious. 

 

“Alright. I’m on it.” Jacob looked concerned as he stood up. The office door opened just as he was about 

to turn and walk out. 

 

“Am I interrupting?” Penny’s voice was sweetness to my ears. 

 



“No. I was just leaving.” Jacob sounded weary. I wasn’t sure what was his problem but I didn’t really care 

either way. 


